exploit with a glance and frowned over the report of the " historic day." Comparative statistics of the Bulgarian and Turkish armies were published. There was talk of friendships, alliances, understandings. It was easy to see that the event divided Europe into two groups, in accordance with a line of cleavage which seven years of diplomacy had determined.
When they turned the page, " correct" gentlemen and thrifty clerks saw before their eyes a distressing headline:
PANIC ON THE BOURSE
The bottom had fallen out of Turkish and Serbian funds. Russian bonds registered very sharp declines. There was not one of these correct gentlemen, not one of these thrifty clerks, who was not provided with a modest holding in Turkish bonds and an enormous cataplasm of Russian bonds. As for Bulgarian bonds, which had dropped only three per cent, one might be surprised and pleased that they were standing up so well; but they did not figure much in account-books.
Young women found the newspaper of October 6th particularly empty. There was next to nothing about love crimes in it. Though Mme Houdaille had heated her chafing-dish and then, disturbed at her cooking, had decided that it was simpler to throw herself out of the window, it seemed difficult to attribute her suicide to the pangs of passion. The story of Fidelina Sevilla and her frauds about an inheritance had not developed as one might have hoped. There was no reason to believe that the mysterious vicar who had rashly entrusted her with large sums had done so because he was in love with the beautiful Peruvian.